156	SAINT JOAN
with the sheep like anyone else.  1 will do a lady's work in
the house—spin or weave—against any woman In Rouen.
the inquisitor. This Is not a time for vanity, Joan,
You stand In great peril
joan. I know it; have 1 sot been punished for my
vanity ? If 1 had not worn my cloth of gold surcoat in
battle like a fool, that Burgundian soldier would never have
pulled me backwards off my horse; and I should not have
been here.
the chaplain. If you are so clever at woman's work
why do you not stay at home and do it ?
joan. There are plenty of other women to do it; but
there is nobody to do my work.
cauchon. Come! we are wasting time on trifles.
Joan : I am going to put a most solemn question to you.
Take care how you answer ; for your life and salvation are
at stake on it. Will you for all you have said and done,
be it good or bad, accept the judgment of God's Church on
earth ? More especially as to the acts and words that are
imputed to you in this trial by the Promoter here, will you
submit your case to the inspired interpretation of the
Church Militant ?
joan. 1 am a faithful child of the Church. I will obey
the Church—
cauchon [hopefully leaning forward] You will ?
joan, —provided it does not command anything impos-
sible.
Cauchon sinks back in his chair with a heavy sigh. The
Inquisitor purses his lips and frowns, Ladvenu shakes Ms
head pitifully.
d'estivet, She imputes to the Church the error and folly
of commanding the impossible.
joan. If you command me to declare that all that I have
done and said, and all the visions and revelations I have had*
were not from God, then that is impossible: I will not
declare it for anything in the world. What God made me

